





Be Soothed, 
Gentlemen 
A satin-soft cream that im- 
parts coolness that lingers. 
LISTERINE 
SHAVING CREAM 





Checking dandruff in children 


F YOUR children are attending school watch out 
for dandruff. There, thousands of cases get 
their start. The cause: contact with others. 


At the first sign of it, douse Listerine full strength 
on the hair and scalp. With fingers about an inch 
apart, thoroughly massage the scalp with a firm 
rotary motion. Move the scalp itself—not the 
fingers. Keep this treatment up systematically for 
several days. You will be amazed to find how 
quickly you get results. 


It is a curious fact that often, after costly and 
complicated “cures” have failed to check dandruff, 
Listerine has done the trick. 

Dandruff is an infection caused by germs. Derma- 
tologists advise repeated massage and the frequent 
application of effective, but healing, antiseptic so- 


lutions as a sucessful method of combating it. 

As you know, full strength Listerine is a powerful 
germicide yet so safe it may be used full strength 
in any body cavity. Even such stubborn organisms 
as the Staphylococcus Aureus (pus) and Bacillus 
Typhosus (typhoid) are killed by it in 15 seconds. 
We could not make this statement unless we were 
prepared to prove it to the entire satisfaction of the 
Federal Government and the medical profession. 
Lambert Pharmacal Company, St. Louis, Mo. 
U.S. A. 


LISTERINE 


The Safe and Soothing Antiseptic 


kills 200,000,000 germs in 15 seconds 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


Dr. Roy C. 
mits that an error of 85 million 


Andrews now ad- 


years was made in computing the 


age of his Dinosaur eggs. And 
only yesterday we complained be- 


cause a waiter brought us 21% 


instead of 3-minute ones. 


As head of the New York police 
department Grover Whalen need 
have no worries about motoring. 


He has Ke llvs all around. 
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The only 


York 


thing this New 
trafic business now needs 


is to have Graham McNamee 
broadcast the affair, block by 
block. 

The Department of Agricul- 


ture is predicting a bumper crop 
this year, and it has us all con- 
fused. We don’t know whether 
it means relief for the farmers or 
trouble for the pedestrians. 








“He swallowed my collar button.” 


Second-Class Matt 


Law of the 


1 


é er, October 21, 1881, at the Post Office at New York City, 

ry at 15¢ a coy Published Weekly by Judge Publishing Co., Inc 

and copyrighted 1929, by it in the U.S. and Great Britain; Fred L. Rogan, President; Vernal W. Bates, 
Particular attention is called to the fact that every article and 


If President Hoover wants a 
solution to the unemployment sit 
uation, we have it. Put everyone 
who is out of a job at work mak 
ing zine-lined trunks for Dry 
Congressmen. 


It’s about time something was 
done to straighten out the Mexi 
can situation. The whole coun 
try, it seems, keeps going from 
bad to wars. 
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“Do you realize you’re a dangerous woman? 


Getting Away with It 


A novel plea was recently ot- 
fered by a Chicago bandit who 
shot a few rivals. He claimed he 
didn't know the machine gun was 


lo ide d. 


In Chicago, if you have trouble 
with a radio, you simply call a 
radio trouble - shooter, and for 
twenty-five dollars he will shoot 


the owner of the radio for you. 


Did you hear about the Scotch- 
man who liked to travel but didn’t 
like the expense? He'd just sit 
at home and let his mind wander. 


And then there’s that old fa- 
vorite ballade of the cut - rate 
ticket broker, ““The Last tows 


of Summer.” 


Cora, our cook, says that she 
doesn't care if people are moody, 
just so long as the N don’t track 
up her fresh-washed kitchen 
floors. 
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Call Me Early, Mother 


Call me early Mother, prithee, 
While the haze hangs o’er the 
lands, 
When the Graphic . . . Evening 
Graphic : 
First shines pinkly o’er the 
stands. 


Call me early when each daisy 
Still nods sleepily its head: 
Call me early, call me crazy 
But there’s love-rites to be 
re ad. 


Oh I'm yearning for the sights, 
ma, 
Sights at which the devil 
laughs, ¢ 
Of sadistic secret rites, ma, 
Shown in gay composographs. 
Call me when the newsboy becks 
me, 
Bids me come to take my fill... 
Does his best to ever sex me 
Calls me early to the kill. 


Wake me up at break of day, ma, 
When the world begins to 


pulse, 
And there’s new news in the 
drama 
Of New England love-rite 


cults. : 
—CARROLL CARROLL 





“Tt’s all right, bo! I’m de butler, see? An’ de jane what runs 


dis dump sez 
” 


room, 


See 


7 


vould I take de bennies an’ put "em in de udder 
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frimrewann PLPE DREAMS” 


lawver packed his brief case and 


wp di poecrstound OR, A BACHELOR’S REVERIE. 
——_ 








It had been a long, hard fight. 
a tough case, and he had labored srr a Anthea iia \ 
over it for months. It was too 4 : ; y 


much. His nerves were on edge. 


Arguments, stubborn witnesses. 


constant objections, apathetic 

jurors, grim judges; day in and 

day out, The nervous tension \ ee On 
caused by the battling and th A be 
uncertainty of the result had told ( We, Nb 
on him. He was worn to a frazzle. \ wy ane al 


For months he had had no re ANNIE 








laxation. Overnight and over 
week-ends his mind was contin aa y 
ually on his case. And now it ee % vy, 


was over, 


He could not go away for a 


rest. Other cases were coming 
up. But, at least for this one 
evening. he was free. He could 


forget it all—go out with his wife 
see something hear something 
that would enable him to forget. 


So hie said to his wife: 
“Where will we go?’ She an 
swered Let’s take in a movie.” 

“Fine.” he replied. What's 


playing?” 

All the theatres in the neigh 
horhood have been wired, so we 
have our choice of all the current 
talkies. The Case of Mary 


Whoosis is plaving around the uly M { 
corner, U'p for Trial is at the RE OH WHERE ARE b FLA 

Gem, Madame X is at the Palace, Or TH 0 P 
the Bijou has The Butterfly YESTERYEAR? SE B opGo 
Murd: r Case ° ii ho Did It Is the bd MU D LO 
feature at the Mammoth, and 

On Trial for His Life is at the the 


Ajax. Let’s go! 
a object.” said the lawye ?. 


The neat turn will be a cazatsky by Sir Thomas Lippmann, 
» Oolong King. “Thought I'd bring you something to eat up 
here, sir, and save you the trouble,” said a steward on the “Vita- 


phonia” to Mr. Floozey. “Thanks,’ muttered Floozey faintly. 
R. C. O'Brien “And save ; 


me a little more trouble by heaving it over the rail, 
will you?” Hurry, Sergeant Moran, I think there’s a man hid- 
ing underneath my beard! 


He Gets By 


I’ve no cure to propound 
When the world seems awry 
But I've frequently found 
That the happiest guy 
Is the meek little geek 
Who complace ntly goes 
With his tongue in his cheek 
And his thumb to his nose! 
—Artruvcn L. Lippmann 





Then there was the movie mag- 
Coast-quard officials threaten to attach surf-boards to all nate’s son who was born with 
private yachts this summer and plant agents thereon, silver screen in his mouth. 


a 
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Hosts We've Mer Bur ONcE 
The fellow who puts us in the haunted room. 
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“Hello! O pe rator! 


“Excuse it, please.” 


Foul Verse 
The Game Cock 
The Game 


Cock is a 
sporty gent, 
A bird whose 
word is elo- 
quent. 
About the 
barnyard, 
he’s the 
nuts, 
Because he’s 
there with 
upper-cuts. 





; 1}. Unlike the 

~ or oe a cauliflow- 

ered birds 

Who fight for millions with but 
words, 

No sports-reporter nor ghost 
writer 

Does his stuff . .. he’s just a 
fighter. 


So, if these heavyweights and 
light 
Would only watch this birdie 
fight, 
We who pay to witness hugging 
Might see a bit of honest slugging. 
GreorGe MircHeLyi 


Bu-burglars in the house!’ 
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Movruer 


Goodness, Emily, I thought you were sich 





with a cold! 


wad s, Ma, but I’m trying to shake it off.” 


Considine Schwartzbard, the Man of the Hour 


“What would you do if you suddenly won a 
prize of five hundred thousand dollars?” 

That is the question which today is agitating 
Considine Schwartzbard, first prize winner in 
JupGe’s latest contest, “My Most Unusual Hobby.” 
Schwartzbard, who collects lawn-rollers 
sion—a photo of his roller 


for diver- 


arch, throwing away a piece of cigarette and reach- 


ing for a candy. “And I began smoking when I 
was only three vears old. But I never overdid it.” 
Asked how old he was, Mr. Schwartzbard 


chuckled in his gray-green dimity beard. 

“T am pretty old, boys,” he told we reporters. 
“T am ninety years old and can remember shooting 
rabbis where Grand Central Station 


I will be seventy-nine 


now stands. 





museum here- 
with—sat quietly in his 
suite at the Ritz and ate 
shredded newspapers and 


appears 


questioned 
admitted that 
over a hundred 
ind thirty years old and 


cream as we 
him. He 
} 


ne Was 


ascribed his long life to 


abstinence from tobacco 


ind hazel-nuts. 


cribe your longevity to 
what, Mr. Schwartz- 
bard?” he was asked. 

“IT have been taking a 
drink of whiskey every 
day since the Sepoy mu 
replied the patri 


| 
“To what do you as- 
| 


tiny, 





A small corner of the Schwartzbard Roller Museum. 


vears old in March, and 
still read a 
paper without glasses.” 
“How did you come to 
collect lawn-rollers, Mr. 
Schwartzbard?” he was 


I can news 


asked by a Papal nuncio. 
“Begob, it 
howl,” 


was a 
replied the aged 
collector. “Moran and 
meself it’s havin’ a bit 
of the wine of the coun- 
try we 
Kieran’s when in 
the Lord Mayor of Dub 
lin himself. 

“"*What’s 


news, 


are in Barney 


comes 


the best 
vour reverence 4 


savs Moran, succinctly. 




















‘Is the wife entertainin’ tonight?’ 
“ “Not very,’ says his worship. 
‘Begob, I’ve devil a place for my 
lawn-roller, and it covered with 
moss and wastin’ away in the cel- 
lar, and the old lady jawin’ me to 
give it someone! 
‘Faix, I says, ‘give it to me,’ 
“And strike me pink, ie) 


start a collection af the cray tures.’ 


| Say S. 


“ “Done, Considine boyo,’ says 
the Lord Mavor. ‘And what's 
more, it’s the soft snap I'll be 
after givin’ you in the Sewer De- 
partment!" ” 

With the Lord Mayor's roller 
as a nucleus, Considine set about 
building up his collection. He 
sold his wife and bought a steam 
trawler with dredged 
the Baltic for new specimens. By 


which he 


the strict Irish roller laws he was 
compelled to throw back all roll- 
ers which would pass through a 
hoop. In 1913 he organized the 
Schwartzbard roller expedition 
into the Khyber Pass. With sev- 
Dublin beaters to 
rollers from their lairs, 


enteen native 
flush the 
he bagged twe lve good specimens 
and stuffed them on the spot. 
Often a baby roller would be tied 
to a sapling, and when the mother 
roller, her tusks lifted in 
would charge on the 


rage, 
scene, Con- 
sidine would bring her down with 
few well-directed oaths. 
“And that was how I met my 
second wife,” 


said Considine, in- 
dicating Nostalgia, who was fill 
ing her husband’s shoes with 
lemon pie in preparation for fill- 
ing them with lemon pie. 


“She 





2 Pe 
CS 


“Some class to you. So 
you’re going to the tea-dance 
benefit of the Bide-a-wee Pet 
Home!’ 
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“Oh, no, my dear, this place is never bothered, you see it’s quite— 


above—the « ity limits.” 


looked so wistful with her foot 
caught in one of our roller traps 
that I simply had to propose. 
When I made my first proposal 
she slapped my face. I apolo- 
gized, and we were married by a 
Spanish holy roller to the strains 
of ‘Duenna New Low-Down.’ ” 

Dusk was settling over Manhat- 
toes Island as we tiptoed noise 
lessly out of Schwartzbard’s suite. 


Down Limehouse way slant-eved 
Chinkies dreamed ‘neath rustling 
lanterns and wooed the Poppy 
Queen. In the compound the Kaf 
firs hummed their primal chant; 
and Danny, the whimsical old 
lamp-lighter, stole along Evans 
Street in the violet hush of twi 
light. Love had come to Mr. 
Schwartzbard. 


—S. J. PeretMAan 
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CLUB LIFE IN AMERICA 


THE 


MISSOURIANS 
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Some of the Things that 
Come in Envelopes 
Marked “Personal.” 


Special Subscription Offer! 


Appropriate Speeches for Any 
Oceasion, together with The 


World’s Little Gems of Wit and 
Humor. All for $6.98! 
Public Sale of 
feet of Manila rope, 3 sea-going 
oil tankers, 1 breeches 
water-soaked), 8 
rels grade » 


63114 


Auction 


buoy 
slightly bar- 
oakum. 

Jolly and instructive week-end 
Excursion to the 
Coal Mines. “The Smart Thing 
to Do.” All expense, $2.64. 

Be a Taxidermist! Stuff things 

birds, fish, animals. Keep 
faithful Rover with you after he 
has Big Otto 
Schurbardt of Nebraska says, “I 
made $2.98 the first month.” 
graved diploma to graduates. 

For Sale. Hunt- 
ing Preserve. 450,000 acres of 
land, well-stocked 
with bear, caribou, speckled trout 
ind beaver. Large with 
ight master’s bedrooms. $2,395,- 
200.00 cash. 

Protest against the Simpson 
Boulevard Big Mass 
Meeting tonight in the sewer ex- 
Enlist in the “Anti- 
Sewer Soldiers.” Every taxpayer 


Pennsylvania 


gone. Money! 
En- 
Gentleman’s 
timber 


virgin 


house 


Sewer! 
cavation. 
must take up arms against this 


Free refreshments. 
Bring this letter to Dorothy’s 


menace ! 


Tea Room and receive a 10 per 
cent discount on the famous Veg- 
etable Blue Plate Luncheon, 


Good this week only. 
PLEASE REMIT! 


=> Artuur L. LirppMann 





Home Suavers — The 
head barber’s phone-records 
and attachment give perfect 
illusion. 


For 
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CONFESSES 


EAST SIDE BEAUTY siwuci ite 


For rent, one set tousled hair, one boyish disarming grin, and 
one elfin manner. “That’s my baby we just passed, Cora,” mum- 
bled one social beagle to another as they ankled up Pratt Street. 
“How'd you know, dear?” queried the other, mixing fresh mas- 


“Oh, I recognized the nurse!” admitted the droll thing. 


Aw, gee, Mr. Whiteman, why don’t you play “Rhapsody in Blue” 


for us sometime? 


Somnambulism 


Did you hear about the letter- 


carrier who walked in his sleep? 
Well, he never got very far be- 


cause he always blew his whistle 


and woke himself up. 
“There ain’t no flies on me,” 
countered the Scotch aviator when 
his friends tried to coax a 
flight out of him. 


free 


And Makes ’Em Dizzy 


Prohibition is a 
kind of 


people's heads. 


The 


goes to 


success. 


that 


success 


Heard in a Beauty Parlor 


“That woman certainly has her 
ups and downs. She just had her 
face lifted and then, my dear, her 
arches fell.” 








Mopern Papa- 


My Forty Years in the 
Chamois Game 


The four solemn, elderly gen- 
tlemen, wearing immaculate frock 
coats, sat around a 
table in the 
The Reliable Chamois Co., Inc. 
In the center of the table lay a 
piece of chamois. The 

puffed on their fifty 
cent cigars, knitted their brows in 
deep thought and said nothing. 

At length the president broke 
the tense silence: 


mahogany 


directors’ room of 


sample 
directors 


“Well, gentlemen,” he said, 
our tanning tactories can tan 
thousands of square feet of 
chamois eve rv wet k. We stand 


in a fair way to make a million 
dollars.” 

“T’ve just returned from Palm 
Beach,” the vice-president said. 
Don’t I look brown?” 

The secretary ignored this re 
mark and, picking up*the piece of 
chamois, said in a deep bass: “To 
think that several weeks ago this 
innocent-looking piece of chamois 
was leaping from crag to crag 
and munching tender shoots high 


up in the Alps.” 


Y’ know, 
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Emily, I believe he is becoming a 


The treasurer, pulling up his 


trouser leg, said: “Leap, me 


grandmother ! I was the best 


broad jumper that ever went to 
Pomford Academy.” 


al! 
Ue Sirs AGA» GE 


ScuLpTor 














little interested in Mary. 


The president rapped for order. 
“Gentlemen, 


don't 


let's forget 


that this is a meeting of the board 


of directors 
Co., 


Chamois 





I tell you I can’t pay the rent today 


of here before you get a bust on the nose! 


of The Reliable 


Inc... and not a 








now get out 














track meet. Let's remember that 

The treasurer coughed 

“It does seem a shame, though. 
to slaughter an innocent Swiss 
goat just so we can clean our 
windshields,” said the vice presi 
dent, sadly. 

“Yes—and strain our gasoline,” 
the president whispered. 

“My wife has a chamois jacket 
that was shot on top of the Jung- 
frau,” said the secretary, puffing 
out his chest. 

“Tll wager it didn’t have 
sleeves at the time, Pedleford,”’ 
said the vice-president, thought 
fully. 

“How'd you like to raise a 
family and have them put through 
i wringer?” asked the hardened 
old president with a sigh. 

They all shook their heads 
slowly. 

“To think that this glove was 
once bleating plaintively for its 
mother,” said the treasurer, draw 
ing a glove from his coat pocket. 

“Chamois don't bleat.” said the 
pre sident, suddenly. “They baa.’ 

“IT can yodel,” the vice-presi 
dent volunteered, throwing his 
head back and forming his mouth 
into a perfect O. 

“If vou vodel,” said the presi 
dent, scowling, “I'll resign!” 

“The h with the whole busi 
ness, said the vice-president, 
rising hurriedly and putting on 
his top hat. “I’m going to open 
a series of orangeade stands.” 

He stuck out his tongue, 
slammed the door and was gone. 


—Jack CLUETT 


The Editor Declines a Party 
Invitation 

Jasper Spinkle is very sorry 
that he will De unable to accept 
the kind invitation of Mrs. Binks 
for the night of June first. He 
wishes to state that there may 
be any of several reasons that 
prevent his being present on that 
date. But they in no way relate 
to the merits of the party being 
given by Mrs. Binks. 

Prompt consideration will al- 
ways be given to invitations ac 
companied by stamped, selt 
addressed envelopes. 

Mr. Spinkle is always glad to 
receive such invitations, and 
thanks you for your interest in 
him. Cuartes MILTON 
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Nick el 


get their coat of tan this summer like they’d get a shoe-shine. 


Tue Pup 


—_ 


in-the-slot 


Lirrte JourNEyYs 


Sunburn Parlors. 


HiIrHER 






City-tied citizens can 





AND YON 


Throne room of the Akhund of Swat. 


Arooo-oo! 


Somebody’s al 


| 

| 

| 

: : | 

| 

—— Ay ——— == _~ | 
| 

| 
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| 





ays 


tying a can to my tail! 
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A School for Geniuses 


nN the hope of producing “‘super-chemists,” Johns 
Hopkins University is embarking upon a fellow 
ship plan of extraordinary interest. Students of 
particular promise will be selected to enter a “* 


for geniuses,” 


school 
and will engage in research on prob 
lems of their own choice. 

The implications of this plan are far-reaching 
Neil holds the chair of 
hemical education established by Francis P. Garvan, 
states them boldly “It is the 


intelligent that progress is made. past most 


Professor Gordon, who 


thus: through 
In the 
been centered on the education of 


super 


of our efforts have 
the average. At present we are simply depending on 
health, 
verance, social rank and self-denial to save the high!: 


the accidental possession of wealth, perse 


endowed for the progress of our race. Our present 
failure to develop the very best students to their 
greatest capacity represents sheer waste of the kind 
that 
ford.” 


science, and especially chemistry, can least af 

Nine nen have been pick d to begin their rese arch 
at Johns Hopkins next fall. Eventually there will be 
The basis of 


analysis of the criteria of em 


fortv-eight everv vear. selection was 


determined after an 
ployment and promotion used in seventy large corpo 
rations. most likely, 


to succeed who have the following qualifications in 


The conclusion is that those are 


the average proportions indicated by the percentage 
figures: 


Qualification Per cent 


ON Er er ene 7.8 
eI, Set iso c aw aseceewevnes 13.7 
Book ability ds tei be ee ae ae eee aS 7.3 
Intelicctual bomesty ........0sccsesces §F 
I oo vs en el oats MO 8.9 
Faculty of Tee Sk a eR See 10.1 
I os ah cy a BEE u ade 8.9 
Ol RE ERNE ad Ee a 7.8 
Character ‘ Pee pat . BS 
Comome stem@ime «0.60. sh. xe 15.3 
H. G. Wells has asserted that all the world’s 


progress since the dawn of history has been achieved 
through the work of not more than a hundred thou 
sand individuals. That seems like a hard pill for a 
democracy to swallow. But it cannot be denied that. 
as Professor Gordon Says, “Were we to depend on 








the lower 80 per cent. of the population, we would 
tend to remain in status quo.”” Not only in chemistry, 
but in every other field of knowledge, we shall have to 
come to selective special education for the highly 
endowed. 

But this An aristo 
cratic society wou!d seek the raw materials of genius 
only in the crust. We shall continue more 
vigilantly than ever, to probe and delve into the sub 
merged classes. Our public schools, frankly dedicated 
to “education of the 


is not to sneer at democracy. 


uppe r 


average,” must be also great 
sifting screens to catch and expose the glittering few 


in whom lies the promise of the race. 


Amateur Flubdub 


‘|, er American golf players are so good that 

they will be permitted to compete for the open 
championship this vear without going through the 
qualifying rounds. Twenty-seven of these are pro 
fessionals. The other three are Bobby Jones, George 
von Elm and Harrison Johnston. Excuse us. Mister 
Jones, Mister von Elm and Mister Johnston. Official 
listings put the appellation of Mister in front of 
each amateur name and nothing in front of any pro 
fessional name. As Dick Williams in the New 
York World, “This is a quaint custom designed to 
prove the democracy of golf in this great republic.” 
On thé misterless list there are 
used to be misters—Tommy Armour, Densmore 
Shute and Waldo Crowder. “These,” Says Williams, 
“are university graduates, educated young men and 
creditable company, either at a bar or at a bridge 
table. So far as is known, none of them ever creased 
his partner's nose with 


Savs 


at least three men who 


a bung starter when she 
trumped his ace, and all are familiar with the more 
obvious amenities of social behavior. Still they are 
Mister only to their wives, if any.” 

Now it important whether a man is 
called Mister or The Honorable or Grand Dragon or 
Scarface or Honey Boy. It just gets under our skin 
a bit to be reminded that the grand old game of golf 

which on the whole handles the amateur-pro 
question better than tennis does—still fosters 
this foolish distinction between the man who plays 
for money and the man who plays for other perqui 
sites, such 


isn’t verv 


far 


as glory, silver platters, commission on 
the sale of bonds, exercise and sheer fun. For, say 
what you will, all these are perquisites. 


R.J.W. 
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Punish Your Offsprings Scientifically! 


New Notes on Child Chastisement 


by Dr. Seuss 


The gruesome situation above illustrates the Mr. and Mrs. L. Pffeff are having that time 
most heartless practice known to the modern fam worn old argument—the bowing of the ears vs. 
ily—the angry father having grabbed up his boy the cuffing of the ears. In the eves of modern 
by the nape of the neck. He does not realize that science, however. neither method is good. Au 
young boys’ napes are easily wrenched out of thorities now recommend buffing the ears, a milder 
shape. A scientific father always grabs up his form of punishment easily administered with the 
son by the scruff. aid of a pair of old buttonhole-shears. 
















he Dr. Se 
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Forty or fifty years ago, when I was a boy, I swore like a trooper. Although 
my mother continually washed out my mouth with soap and water, today I swear 
worse than ever. Mother’s mistake was in using only one kind of soap! Modern 
mothers realize that every single curse word must be treated individually with a 
special brand of suds. 

















JUDGE 


*Tain’t Going Train No More! 
cA Rail True Stor) 
By Marian Deitrick 


CHARACTERS 
Diner, a young lady of high berth. 
Herr Moror, who is old and grade. 
Batrery Ex, 
Private Car, 
Kine Toot, a heap big Engine Chief. 


a Cab-alry Troop. 


a fast mail. 


Act Ont 
Scene—A_ covered Wagon-crossing the 


plains. 
Passenqe rs all-aboard with the trip.) 


Suppen Cry From Loox-Ovur—ENGINES! 
ENGINES! 

(All en gauge in fierce 
battle.) ; 

PASSENGERS Hooray, tas ' 


here come the soldiers, ap- 
proaching information! 

(Enter 
dashing up with 
Ev.) 


Private Car 


Private Car, 
BATTERY 


Beat it, 
bells ! 

indiqnant- 
that 


you dang-dang dome 
KING Toot 
ly) What's 


terminus ? 


you are 


decisive- 
ly, to Barrery Ev.)—lIt is 
time-tables were turned on 


Private Car 


these villains! 

Batrrery Ex (in unison) 
Then let us turn-tables on 
them! 

Private Car—All right! 


Ready—aim—tfiremen ! 


(Engines flee.) 





Diner’s Moror—She 
golden trestles. 


is very fare. She has long 


Private Car—How else shall I wreck-ognize 
her? 

Diner’s Motror—She has had appendicitis, and 
you can see horse car. 

Private Car—Well, I will find her subway 
(excuse me, I have an awful coal). 

Diner’s Moror—Cinder home, fusee her. | 


would do the semaphore you. 
Private Car—Well, I gotta blow. Pip-pip! 
Diner’s Motor (waving )—Tootle-oo! 
Act Two 
F Scene — The Engine 
« Reserz ation, (Enter Pri 
VATE Car.) 

Private Car—Stop, vil- 
lain! Do not tie that 
maiden to yon tree! 

KING Toor ( evasivel y ) 
—T uel tell us switch of us 
you are talking to 

Private Car—To you! 
Lever go, or we will put a 
bulletin you! 


Kinc Toot—Must be a 


coupler other fellers! 


Private Car (sternly) 
- Maybe a shuttle con 
vince you! (He chutes.) 

(When smoke clears, 


Engines are running-light 
ly over plains.) 

DINER (shyly )- I wa- 
ter-tank you for saving me! 


PasseENGERS—Ah, at last 1 Private Car—Why, you 
they have flue! (TJ'o Pri- o>. ~ cy } are all pale and shaking 
VATE Car)—How can we 2 ; ~ through-freight ! 
express our tanks? : re DINER You have a 

Private Car—Oh, don’t fon) great at-traction for me. 
m-engine it. ” Private Car And I 

Diner’s Motor— “Enqin’ Chief” es-steam you highly. 
Where’s Diner? I have Diner—Will you be my 
lost track of her! hub? Wheel be so happy. 

A Passencer—That Engine chief has stoker Private Car Sut Iam of a lower-level than you! 
iway. As soon as he scenery grabbed her! Diner—lI do not care what your station! You 

Diner’s Moror—Oh, oh, my heart will brake ! are agent! 

PassENGERS—Be calm—seat down! Private Car (doubtfully)—Won’t your Motor 


Diner's Moror Ah, I have loved her 


Clutches tiny object. 
little baby 


weeping ) 
tender 
Se 2. he re is he r 


' 
age. 


little 


from such a 
sleeper her 
choo! 


Private Car (rushing up to Moror)—Chair up, 


lady! I will go and conductor safely home! 
Diner’s Moror—Oh, aisle be so grate-ful! 
Private Car—lIs her head-light or dark? 


it choo? 


My Motor can go boiler-head in de¢ p fat. 


bye mad 


DINER 


Private Car—And you really and _ trolley-car 
for me? 

Diner (blushingly Well, here is the only rail- 
way to show affection! (Kisses him.) 


(Both sing softly, Be 


(Curtain) 


cars .. I . 


. Love You!) 
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iru Adolph Fassnacht as Christ, Georg 

Fassnacht as Judas and Joe Schenck as the 

Angel, Bishop Morris Gest, getting the old 
smell of animals and moving-picture audiences out of 
the Hippodrome by means of much incense, offers us 
the Freiburg Passion Play. Everything that a highly 
accomplished showman could do to put over the ex- 
hibition, Bishop Gest, renowned for his virtuosity in 
the case of “The Miracle,’ He has con 
verted the Hippodrome into something vaguely sug 
gesting a Turkish mosque ; 


has done. 


he has installed an orches- 
tra so big that it overflows into the laps of the dra- 
matic critics; he has supplemented it with a copious 
Russian choir; he has given the windows of the show- 
house looking onto Sixth Avenue nobby stained-glass 
effects; he has put a model of the Holy City down 
in the theatre’s cellar; he has bought Vantine’s entire 
stock of joss-sticks and set them to an ecclesiastical 
perfuming of the milieu. He has, in a word, nobly 
gone the limit. But it seems to me that, for all his 
commendable enthusiasm, air of 

that 
very near putting the Passion Play itself out of com- 
mission, 


there is an over- 


showmanship about the whole business 


comes 


I note that some of my colleagues complain that 
the Bishop has removed all the simplicity from the 
Freiburg Passion and thus coincidentally and obvi- 
ously deleted a great measure of its pristine force. 
While the lament is partly true, the fact remains that 
the Passion Play as done on its native heath is not 
quite the simple little calico affair our friends imagine 
it is. It is a pretty elaborate thing in the matter of 


backgrounds, costumes, mobs and what not. It is. 





By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 





therefore, not so much the circumstance that the local 
presentation has been robbed of a theoretical sim 
plicity that militates against it as the circumstance 
that a portion of the figging-out of it is a bit unneces 
sarily ham. Surely the old theatrical hokum of in- 
jecting a belly-dancer into a theological drama is 
hardly appropriate to the present occasion. Nor do 
such illumi 
nated cross, a scrim transparency for “vision” scenes 
and a goblet with a red electric light in it add greatly 
to the piety of the festival. 

There is no doubt that, as played in Baden, the 
Passion Play is often peculiarly hushful and moving. 
The environment has a lot to do with it and so, too. 
has the mood which the spectators bring with them to 
the arena. But, as transplanted to the Hippodrome 
It is not the M. 
Gest’s fault; it is not altogether his father-in-law’s 
fault, although some of the latter’s staging tricks 
like those mentioned 


ancient Lewis Morrison devices as an 


stage, one finds a great deal missing. 


are highly disturbing; it is not 
that the performance here is essentially one whit less 
It is, rather, that 
the atmosphere of the enterprise is wrong. There is 
an unmistakable clash of playhouse and play; there is 


good than it is on its native soil. 


a sense of misplacement; there is a feeling of pure 
theatricality that is damaging. Yet there are mo- 
ments, at least one or two, when something of the in 
herent effect of the exhibition comes out of it and 
swings across the footlights. But soon thereafter the 
theatricality that I have alluded to again gets in its 
hand and the Freiburg spell is sent scooting. 

The Christus of Adolph Fassnacht is pictorially 

(Continued on page 28) 





Theatre 


“Freiburg Passion Play” (Hippodrome) 
—bSee above. 

“The Little Show’ (Music 
You'll find some gay fooling here 

“Grand Street Follies” (Booth)—Not 
so good this year. 

“Bird in Hand” (Morosco)—An amus- 
ing comedy by the hitherto apparently 
humorless M. Drinkwater. 

“The Love Duel” (Barrymore)—Ethel 


Barrymore does what she can with a dull 


“Carnival” (Forrest)—One or two in- 
teresting scenes but for the most part 
cut-and-dried stuff 

“The Come-on Man” (49th Street)— 
Sour, very sour. 

“Messin’ Around” (Hudson 
less colored song and dance show 

“Mrs. araypen ate pill (Klaw) — 
Minnie Fiske in a revival of one of her old- 
time moneymaking zeros 

“Harlem” 
play dinge 

“The Camel Through the Needie’s = "°'°® 
Eye” (Beck)—Why it was ever picked by “Meet the Prince” (Lyceum)—Child- 
the Theatre Guild is a mystery. ish comedy by Dr. Milne 

“Man's Estate”’ Biltmore)— Mystery “Let Us Be Gay” Little But there 
No. ? : are some adult humors in this one by the 
Mile. Crothers 

“Journey's End” (Miller Somewhat 
overly polite war play but with points of 
merit 


Box)— 


Talent- 


Authentic 
commended to your 


Times Square 
melodrama, 


* Jonesy” (Bijo 


and tedious comedy 


“Rockbound” (Cort)—Dismal junk. 


Very poorly written 








Digest 


“Holiday” (Plymouth) 
able light fooling 

“Street Scene” (Playhouse)—Elmer 
Rice’s best play, though with touches of 
obvious hokum 

“Mima” (Belasco)—Belasco, with great 
skill, writes the word “Nothing” on the 
head of a gold pin. 

“Kibitzer” (Royale)—Some laughs but 
with arid stretches between them. 


—Some agree- “Spring is Here” (Alvin)—Its rough 


house, at least, is diverting. 

“Follow Thru” (Chanin)—A very satis- 
factory successor to ‘Good News.” 

“The Age of Innocence” (Empire 
The Mlle. Cornell in a tedious dramatiza- 
tion of the novel. 

“Caprice” (Guild)\—The Lunt-Fon- 


tanne-Sil Vara trio provide a pleasant 


evening 
as (Wal- ‘ 20 . 
wo ‘The Perfect Alibi” (Hopkins) —As 
. aap. mystery plays go, this one is pretty fair. 
“My Girl Friday” (Republic) —s: 
here v a “Lady Fingers” (Liberty)—For the 
clowning of E. Buzzell, Esq. 
“Little Accident’” (Ambassador) — 7 
There are many chuckles on tap here. » o (New Amsterdam)—For 
the drolleries of E. Cantor, Esq. 
“Pleasure Bound” (Majestic)—Some 7 = se 
good low wheezes and some graceful “The Red Robe” (Shubert)—For the 


Terpsichorean exercises tunes of J. Gilbert, Esq. 
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Did [dam and Eve hob 
for apple RS 
Py 
* 
~ 
me 
And Tristan and Iseult 
make a mead rey hoopee 


The International Situation 


In boundless jubilation 
We voice our thanks at last. 
A crisis for our nation 
Successfully was passed 
Opinion was divided 
But thanks to Yankee 
We finally decided 
Where Mrs. Gann shall sit. 


grit 


No duchess garbed in sables, 
No lady from Japan 

Will grace the festive tables 
Ahe ad ot M rs. Gann. 


No foreign foe’s suggestion 


Can make a Yankee quit. 
We've solved the burning ques 
tion 
Where Mrs. Gann shall sit! 


—Artruur L. Lippmann 


And you can have a lot of fun 
with the word anemia. 
{nemia John Patrick 
O'Shea,” the father as he 
baptised the infant. 


said 
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Waste Motion Through the Ages 


n>. a. 
r / 


‘ 





ae , * 


Ind Delilah 


into a lather; 


And Cleo 


boys 


get Samson shox Intony hy 


J » 
leave Rome Py 


s 


S ae | 
4iny . oe 


~ 


gone | 


And Rome o sit 


the balcony 


Juliet in 


Just to have this as the climax 
of their noble tradition? 


- 
a ‘. 


rn 
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“Remember the Talkies, kid, and watch your enunciation.” 
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HERE is a good spirit, a fast pace and a charm 
about Sulldog that makes it the 
best movie of the year to date. It has a routine 


Drummond” 


T 


mvstery 


story for a plot, a formula “dear-boying” 
the relief, but the 


sense of high comedy, suspense, and good taste makes 


Englishman as comic director's 
all these old ingredients seem delicious and surpris 
ingly unique dramatic condiments. 

Ronald Colman, as a talking star, emerges for the 
first keen of 
; a quality which the silent movies chilled into 
a mystical somnol 
than 


fast of two goats and a chorus boy. 


time as an actor with a sense good 
comedy 
ence; hitherto he has had no more 


tire a boa constrictor reminiscing over a break 

Colman has the same good humor and action in this 
movie that Fairbanks used to put over in those early 
He has the best 
talking voice of any talking actor vet produce d by the 
new movies, and his laconic and newly discovered 
humor should make him the white haired boy ot Holly 
wood. 

After Colman, the IF. Richard 
responsible for the season’s best movie. 
old Mack Sennett come dy director. 
his first serious picture. 


rough and tumble romances of his. 


director, Jones, is 


Jones is an 
The Gaucho was 


However, the most important 


feature of his direction is that he has made a movie 
with dialogue—not dialogue with a _ movie. All 
through “Bulldog Drummond” he used the movie 


camera with all the tricks of the trade. He used the 
dialogue to fill in the gaps, making “Bulldog Drum 
mond” the first example of what, let us hope, becomes 
the future offspring of the hitherto unhappy marriage 
of stage and film. There are several banal moments 
in “Bulldog Drummond” but 
I’m not going to give them any time. 
horrible of all 


it’s such a good show 
Considering the 
talking it 


structure other 


movies, 
wouldn't be fair. 


|" ’s such a let-down to talk about “Close Harmony” 


The hero, 


I'll get it over with as soon as possible. 


PARE LORENTZ 





OVIES 





parlance has dignified it, a master of ceremonies. The 
big moment in “Close Harmony” when our 
hero, the sweet Mr. Rogers, is called yellow by his 
gal, and goaded to Olympian heights by this taunt 
he leaps to the stage and runs from instrument to 
instrument, spurring on his men and producing har- 
mony undreamed of by the sleeping figures of Bach, 
Wagner and Debussy. 


comes 


That scone embarrassed me, The re is one good 
feature—a pair of blatant, snarling vaudeville hoofers. 


Their portraits were chiseled out in perfect outline, 
and their dialogue comes right off the front page of 
Vari ty. 
the love story and the loving couple appear even more 
asinine than the 


They were so perfect, however, they made 


authors made them, which is in truth 


an ultimate statement. 


M Next to war and 


pestilence the hardy outdoor dramatists came to the 


OTHER love worried the Greeks considerably some 
fifteen or twenty centuries ago. 


conclusion that mother was man’s worst enemy and 
severest critic. Later dramatists blithely severed the 
umbilical cord and concerned themselves with the 


lighter problems of man’s struggle with his environ 
ment; the difficulty of obtaining steady work, faithful 
wives and children. 

Ibsen, Shaw and O'Neill again committed the rude 
error of questioning the felicity of a son having a 
mother, and after the American success of “The Silver 
Cord” dramatists seemed intent on destroying the 
hardiest in the foundations of native letters. 
Yet there is a sweeter and gentler land: Hollywood. 
the new 


beam 
Canaan. During the past three years the 
movies have spent over three million dollars singing 
songs and shedding tears in a heroic effort to support 
the crumbling garrisons of maternal strongholds. 
The recent shafts to be 
launched against the brass-bound breasts of our ques 
tioning sons is “Mother's Boy.’ In this talking, 
singing, weeping, chirping drama_ there 


most of these golden 


groaning, 





Buddy Rogers, is a jazz band leader, or, as movie (Continued on page 29) 
The Movie Guide 
“Alib?’—Fast and Furious. “Coquette” —Farnest efforts by Mary “The Letter” —Jeanne Eagels in a good “Nothing But the Truth’ —Richard 
Pickford. Worth seeing show Dix in old-fashioned farce Long and 
" Melody” —Combining the = ” esom 
me of =f . eae st on tee. Close Harmony” —I1 t! if “Madame X”—Ruth Chatterton ee 
. “ye “Duke Steps Out’ —\Vi! Ha in makes it good “Leatherneck” —William Boyd in a 
“Bellamy Trial” —Good entertainment. —_q silly fight story “Hearts in Dixie” —All-talking negro- 3 lodram vof the Marines in the Orient 
“Bulldog Drummond” —In this issue. “Noah’s Ark” —I refuse to see it Stepin Fetchit worth seeing. Worth while 
“Christiana”—Mild romance in Hol- “Innocents of Paris’’—A French star ir “*Syncopation”—One of the worst of “Romance ef the Underworld” —Silent 


land. With Janet Gaynor. a lousy piece 


the talkies. restrained, and well done 
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IN THEM HAPPY DAYS TO COME i 























When we can be represented by a mechanical substitute at those trade dinners 
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The Illustrators’ Show was the 
Rube Gold- 
berg contributed another nut hit. 

Wish I could tell you about 
it... . Why doesn’t he do a full- 
length Broadway Revue? , 
H. T. Webster's “Front to 
Womanhood,” a Poker sketch, was 
a rollicking high spot. . . . Wish 
I could tell you about it. 


best in years. 


Arthur William Brown 
and Russell Patterson 
wrote, directed, and 
staged a pretty girl sing- 
ing, dancing, and stunt 
number that made Zieg- 
feld’s past efforts look 
like Passion Plays. . 


Russell Patterson’s cur- 





tain would have driven 
Boston insane. The Benda 
Pantomime, ““The Will,” eerie, 





next season. If Ziegfeld doesn’t 
go through with this, I shall start 
razzing Bobbe Arnst, who also 
signed a long contract with him. I 
was playing golf with John 
Golden last Sunday. He has a 
numbered set of golf clubs. He 
has become such a rabid golfer of 


late Po aes 
and Fie 
spends so much time on ( : "4 
the links, that now he PP ee _ 
calls for everything by Bonn 4A. 
number. He smokes — ae, > 
ee Rei Raat aie wy. |S 
number two cigars as Ne “A 
plays. He wears num- IN FN MK 
a AN 44 \ \ 
ber eight hats, number rs 7 \\\\\| 
twelve shoes, number AK ae 


fifty-four pants, num- 
ber twenty-one shirts, 
number sixteen sox, and, if he’s in 
good condition, scores number 


silent murder, completely stopped ‘ twelve on most holes. John La 
the hiccupping out front... . I = ) Gatta played with us, about fifty 
was in the show, and as usual, I Se vards ahead most of the time, and 
was adequately terrible. \ va on one tee before his clubhead hit 
* * . al al * * * [ee el the ball he yelled for a following 

Broadway is dying its annual |, OMEN, Grea nen VA ene wind. Mr. Golden said the 
death. The night clubs are hang- | “t iY 


URC 


ing on by the skin of a check or 
two. Barney 
Gallant sits 
over his mid- 
night tea and 
talks of his coming vacation in 
Russia. He presumes to study 
the caviar situation. Walter 
O’ Keefe is in Holly wood writ 
ing a musical talkie. It will 
probably take a year to exhibit 
it. Walter always has so much 
to say that extras will be in the 
background talking on their 
fingers. Heywood 

Broun is seriously 





considering a 
Palm Beach suit 
for the Summer. In the Fall he plans 
going immediately to Palm Beach to 
save changing. Passing the Lucky 
Strike factory windows at Forty-Fifth 
Street, I saw a spectator inside lean- 
ing over the rail watching the girls 
make cigarettes. He was eating a bar 
of chocolate. Lou Clayton, of Clay- 
ton, Jackson, and Durante, dealers in 
high class baloney, dropped in to tell 
me they have signed with Ziegfeld for 








ee,’ trouble with LaGatta’s game was 
/| that he was coming through too 

| =, fast with his alibis. Clarence 

= YY Budington Kelland, with sound, 
was playing a 

great deal 

with us. Mr. Golden cracked a 





screaming eighty-five vard drive , 
off a tee. “I’m afraid it’s going ee 


to slice,” said Mr. Golden. 
“When you hit a golf ball, Mr. 
Golden, it is too confused to 
know what to do!” said Mr. 
Kelland. Mr. Golden said some- 
thing and a thunderstorm came “Lb 

up and drove us to , 


the clubhouse. 
* * * * * 4 # 


ns 
é 


A 


( 
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I am told that no song since “Alex- 
ander’s Ragtime Band” has caught on 
so smash-bangly as “Button Up Your 
Overcoat.” Once one hears it one 
whistles and sings naught else. It is 
the hit song in “Follow Thru,” and 
Zelma O'Neill and Jack Haley stop 
the show nightly with it. It usually 
follows that a song hit prompts others 
in similar vein. May we expect, “Un- 
button Your Vest and Let Me Look in 


Your Heart?” Judge, Jr. 
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Ta Ta Te Um Dumb 





She's good looking honest 
and I'd take her to the track 
meet, but she thinks hurdling is 


something that happens to milk 
that the quarter is a that 


magazine 


coin 


form is a high-brow 


\ 
> 
» 
} 


VN \ that the mile is the distance you'd 
? \ walk for a smoke—that sprints 

| are devices for holding broken 

bones in place—that the pole 

; vault is a place for keeping elec- 

tion returns—and a track is some- 

thing to be subdivided. Yeah, I 

"7 think I'll let my room-mate take 


her! 


ELIzABETH CHAPMAN, 


U. of California ’30 


The little boy who used to lull 
himself to sleep by counting sheep 





jane) 


“Why do you put your Jumping over a fence now accom 


money in your stocking?” plishe s the same purpose by 
“Oh, I’m banking on the counting taxis going past a red 
curve.” light. 


Gene Towne, Artruur SILVERBLATT, 


Harvard ’30 


U. of California ’30 





° al y/ 4m 


“Whatsa matter, Spike?” 
“The Warden says if I don’t get to work he’ll hafta pardon me.” 
Mic higan 


—Geo. Licutenstein, U. "29 


otf 





Club Life in America 


Chicaqo. 


—Berk Antuony, Stanford 


Suggested Slogans for 1929 
Catalogs 


Now that are 
ning to adopt the methods of Big 
Business, no college can be con 
sidered 


colle ges begin 


really complete without 
The fol 


lowing few suggestions may prove 


an advertising slogan. 


acceptable to the various facul 
ties: 

MANHATTAN—‘When bet 
ter are made, Manhattan 
men’'ll make ’em.” 

HARVARD — “None genuine 
without an accent.” 

VASSAR—‘‘The 
Hudson- 
one.” 

COLUMBIA—“‘From a col- 
lege to a national institution.” 

DART MOU TH—' The college 
with the home-like atmosphere.” 

PRINCETON — “Be noncha- 
lant—come to Princeton.” 

NOTRE DAME—‘ Make 
team and see the world.” 

MT. ST. VINCENT’S - 
“The v're toasted.” 

WEST POINT—‘Why 
pro?—Turn Army!” 

SMITH — “Glorifying the 
American girl.” 


girls 


Pride of the 
Ask the man who owns 


the 


turn 


Cc. C. N. Y.—*‘*A college for 
those who can afford 20 cents 
for the best.” 

N. Y. U.—‘‘Special attention 


to football players.” 
WELLESLEY — “They 


satisfy.” 


—Lorp Varick, 
Manhattan ’29 
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“Lo, "Merica, I’m Comin’ Over!” 





Looking for a_ still 


’ “2 better “ole, Old Bill is 
& 
y coming to America. 









Follow this new 
Bruce Bairnsfather 
series each week 


in 
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“If yer knows of a better ’ole, go to it!” 
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How’s your 
optimism 
after meals? 


MoM‘ IST pessimism, according to a wise 
1 observer, comes from bad diges- 
tion. And most bad digestioncomes from 
carelessness — quick meals, big meals, 
weird meals. Have a stick of Beeman’s 
Pepsin Gum after eating. Help your 
digestion this pleasant, wholesome way, 
as millions now do. You'll like the fresh, 
keen Beeman’s flavor, the smooth way it 
chews. For over 30 years it has been a 
favorite among thinking people as a de- 
licious aid to digestion. 


BEEMANS 


aids digestion 


(sAM 


has held, fourteen times fi 


e who follow this department 


head ha id sidney Lens is undoubtedly ti 


ever known 


SDNEY 


HOW GwD \g 
U2 PRIDGE 


© LENZ = 


1! and International Bri 


will understand why H 
most remarkable card pila 


Mr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give advice and answer 
questions related to Auction and Contract provided correspondents send stamped addressed 


envelopes for reply. 


The many thousands of solu- 
tions submitted in answer to the 
Melachrino Bridge Hand show 
the intense interest Bridge-play- 
ers manifest in a bidding com- 
petition. There are very few 
hands dealt in actual play that 
even good players can agree upon 
as to what would be the best bid 
Very often the 
criticism of a partner’s bid is un 
justly predicated on the way the 
deal happens to play. 


ding procedure. 


Trans- 
posing a single card from one 
adversary to the other may meta- 
morphose a “rotten bid” into a 
commendable one. 

In the Melachrino Prize Hand 
there were quite a few close 
points and the final declaration 
could be arrived at in several 
ways, but the prize-winning solu- 
tions were those that were always 
in a position to find the best 
make, not merely as the cards 
actually lay, but with any dis- 
tribution. 


The Hand 





@K 92 
%1976 
o9 62 


aQ 109 





@AQ84 


RA W32 
>3 
@AK J: 
South dealt and the opening bid 
was one Club. 

To bid a No Trump with a 
worthless singleton does not con- 
form with the modern system of 
informative bidding. In this in- 
stance it would have produced 
the worst results, as West would 
have passed and run off the solid 
Diamond suit. 

An original Spade bid would 
be slightly less attractive than a 


24 


Club, because the partner should 
be given every 
bid. 

A Club bid will be improved 
by the partner, if possible, while 
a major-suit bid will be passed. 
if holding normal support in the 
suit. 

West. over the Club, bids one 
Diamond. 


opportunity to 


It is usually best not 
to pre-empt after an adverse bid 
North and East pass, and South 
doubles. Of course, this is an 
informatory double and asks the 
partner to bid. 

West tries to shut out North by 
bidding two Diamonds, trusting 
the big honor score will partly, 
compensate for the marked set. 
North and East again pass, and 
South once more doubles. This 
double is still informatory and 
West will be set for three tricks 
if he continues with the Dia- 
monds. 

On West’s passing, North must 
take out with two Spades and the 
contract is played at that decla 
ration. It should be noted that 
if North had held four Hearts 
and three Spades the responsive 
Heart take-out would probably 
have produced a game that would 
have been impossible at any other 
declaration. 

The Summary: 

aie oR alte 
1 Dian 1 2 Diamonds Pass }’ass 


Pass Pas 2 Spade 
Pas Pass Pass 


In the play of this deal the 
Declarant should make eleven 
tricks. East leads the top Dia 
mond which West wins and he 
might as well continue and per- 
mit Dummy to ruff. The King 
of Clubs is then led, as it is gen- 
erally better to finesse the second 
round of a suit. Sometimes a 
missing honor drops on the first 
round. North takes the lead 
with the King of Hearts, leads 
the Jack of Spades, which East 
refuses to cover, thereby making 

(Continued on page 31) 















PRIZE WINNERS A ‘BIT’ OF DISTINCTION 
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Play 


the 
Silver King 


now 


§ 3¢ 


And still the world’s 
finest dollar ball 





ceemmninas isan eee 


Great news this to thousands of 
golfers who never felt quite will- 
ing to pay $1 for a golf ball. 


And best of all the new price 
goes for the original King—the 
same fine golf ball—the only 
golf ball on sale throughout the 
entire world wherever golf is 
played. 

With the King selling at this 
man need 
in this 


new low price, no 
deny himself the best 
year of 1929! 
















The Silvertown Co., London 


John Wanamaker 


NEW YORK 


Sole United States Distributors 





BOOKS 
— 


AUVGING™ 


going to 
anarsie this sum 
short 


chuck 


volumes in vour travelling bag: 


“Far Wandering Men.” by 
John Russell. Ten tales of the 
far reaches, worthy of Kipling or 
Conrad, and by far the best of 
such kind a blue 
Especially designed for those who 
like their without 


mer, these stor, 


in many moon. 


adventure 


White Rock and have a_ wee 
morsel of taste for fine writing. 
“A Native Argosy.” by Morley 


Callaghan. Fourteen shorts and 
two vest pocket novels. Callaghan 
takes and the 
minds d and makes us re al in black 


you, me sluggish 


and white. Whoever compared 
him with Ernest Hemingway 
ought to be strung up by the 
thumbs. Callaghan is infinitely 
less sensational, less tricky and 
more profound. 

“Black Magic.” by Paul 
Morand. A bouquet of colored 
varns which feeds the Carl Van 


Vechten strain in those of us still 


in life’s high school. Less dadais 


tic than usual, M’sieu Morand is 


amusing tho vaguely mystik. 
“Congo” and “Goodbye New 


York” are brilliant flashes of life 
among the drops and 
au laits of Paris and Harlem. 


chocolate 


cafe 


“Let Tomorrow 
A. J. Barr. 
moods of jail-life 
wild se ntimentality of 


Come.” by 
hard, 
and “* 


Gray, ironic 


vies.’ done 


without the 


that professional bogey man, Jim 
Tully. Don't fail to include this 
one whether you've done time or 


not. 
And he re is some hammock 


reading the w. k. hot-and 
bothered school of literature: 


“The Flagrant Years.” by 
Samuel Hopkins Adams. A 


pastiche on the beauty mart, vain 








from 


women and vainglorious men. It 


offers a lot of information about 
the tears behind a_ facial, the 
tragedy of a mud bath, but neg 
lects to tell you how to make the 


manicurist. 


“Strange Moon.” by 7. oe 
Stribling. An exasperated Yank 
engineer encounters pleasant mur- 
frenzied and 

midst the tamale eaters of 
Galloping along with 


ders. love crazy 


finance 


Venezuela. 


the humorous blood of life, this 
reads with the zest and verve of 
an early Doug Fairbanks. 


—Trp SHANE 


Gann — 












Sony 


(Cie 
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VEI2Y SYMBOLIC CARTOoN 
PROVING THAT A STITCH 
IN TIME SAVES NINE. 





LIGHT HEADED HEADLIGHT 
SINGING (TS FAVORITE [UNE 





Gertie bovine blowing 


is forn. 
— 
IM NO SUCCESS AS AN ANGLER 
BUT ILL NEVER ia 
GIVE UP. 









In some of the Lesser 


Antilles the above is 
often referred to as 


The Eternal Try Ancle, 
WEATHER R FORECAST. 











WE PROPHESY 
ALL SORTS OF 
WEATHER TO 





PLEASE REAUY 


SMART PEOPLE 









FoR CUCKOO ISLANDS AND 


VICINITY, [F ANY. 
LOW PRESSURE IN FLATS 
COLD NEAR THE POLES 


WARMER BY THE FIREPLACE 

STORMS HERE AND “THERE 6 ape 
WELL, WHAT KIND ih 

OF WEATHER DO YOU “lie 

Like, ANYWAY ? 
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Our Candidate 
And 


you voters of this fair me tropolis 
Marmaduke 


Congress tor the se sixty-six rea 


in conclusion, I urge 


to send Etaoin to 


sons: 

He is a man of character. He 
has never read the last page he 
fore starting in on a novel. 

He never wrote the theme song 
for a talking movie. 

He is ever the gentleman. In 


a subway or ‘bus he always gives 
his seat to a lady when he is get 
ting off. 

He has and 


loudly called a headwaiter by his 


never proudly 


first name. 
He has never told a starving 
luncheon guest: “The regular 


O56 table d’hote is 
good.” 


He Is a man ol 
will-power; he has 


really very 
superhuman 
fallen 
kind of corresponds nce 


never 
tor any 
course. 

He is a patron of the Arts; he 
now employs four clerks by that 
name. 

He is unimpeachably honest. 
He freely admits the Yale key 
that he sports is not from Skull 
& Bones but Yale & Towne 
Lock Co. 

If sent to Congress, he pledge s 
himself to 
seeds not only to 


from 


send free government 


suburban and 


rural voters, but to his city con 
The city dwell 
realize an enormous 


fee d. 


has no desire to 


stituents as well. 
ers can thus 
saving on canary 

Our candidate 
be sent on a Congressional inves 
tigation committee to Cuba or the 


Bermudas, and to him St. Peters 


burg means a city somewhere in 
Russia. 

He knows the second verse of 
The Star Spangled Banner.” 


Also that F. Scott Key, and not 
IF. Scott Fitzgerald, wrote it. 

He is deaf and 
slightly feeble-minded. 


dumb and 


Epwarp J. McCormack 


Gent chauffeur 
And 


car, 


engaging 


when we're not using the 
there's the poultry house to 
and the 


vou 


clean out, dogs to look 


after, and can give the gar 
dener a hand in your spare time. 
Yessir, what sort of soil is 
it?” 
“Soil. Why?” 
“TI thought if it was clay soil, 
I might make a bricks to fill 


in the time.” 


few 


Passinc Siow 


eCLARK’S Teaberry Gum...a afferent flavore 





“Pll phone you tonight, Bess, at ten. 
My car won't be ready till then 
We'll go visit Mother 


i And bring her another 


*% TEABERRY to cheer her again.” 


$25 was paidtoJeanne MacLaren,685F ourth Ave., 


Williamsport, Pa., 


for this winning last 7 


Sirs ON THE L 


1vTY 





WIN $s) You can get from any 
CLARK'S Chewing 
Gum Dealer FREE “Tantalizing Teaberry 
blanks, each containing a““*TANTALIZING 
TEABERRY "’ with the last line missing 
Fill in that missing line! Mail us the blank 
We will pay $25 for each last line that we 


publish. If a winning last line is duplicated, 
each person submitting the duplicated line 
will be paid $25 All entries must be mailed 
on or beforethe date indicated onthe blank 
Get your “Tantalizing Teaberry’’ blank 
today! Try CLARK’S TEABERRY GUM 


for “‘last-line’’ inspiration 


Clark Brothers Chewing Gum Company, Pittsburgh, U. S. A. 


ws THE BERRIES / 


‘ 


= 





4, 


} 


& 


Huseanp—/ 







sy the re, Gertrude! 


hey | | F / 


Ms 
aM 


There are gentlemen present. 


(PTANTALIZING TEABERRIES® 








You'll find Planters Salted Peanuts 
everywhere because they hold all 
the altitude records for high qual- 
ity. And they're the big, Virginia 
Peanuts—“Graf Zeppelins” for 
size. Just get a whiff of their appe- 
tizing aroma, and you'll hop off 
on a non-stop trip to the nearest 
store. Wholesome. Nourishing. 
Sold only in the glassine bag with 
MR. PEANUT on it. Buy a bag 
every day. 


PLANTERS Nut & CHOCOLATE COMPANY 


PLANTERS 


SALTED PEANUTS 








No Use 


Nursemaid (tearfully )—Please, 
mum, I've lost the baby in the 
park, 

Mother—Good heavens! 


Nursemaid 
how I lost baby. 
—Passinc Suow 





Tue 


napkin ? 


Why 
didn’t you speak to a policeman? 
I did, mum. That’s 


Trampep—lWhat! No 


Cr STOMER 





I want some wood; not a larqe quantit y-—er— 


just a piece to make a bridge for my fiddle. 


Judging the Shows 


(Continued from page 16) 


impressive, though it strikes me 
that the Adolph em- 
ploys histrionic monotony in the 


estimable 


belief that it suggests his charac- 
ter’s peace and tranquillity. It 
does nothing of the kind and often 
suggests only an actor lacking in 
resource. Georg Fassnacht makes 
Judas as physically turbulent as 
Brother Adolph makes the Sav- 
iour the opposite; both perform- 


ances are exaggerations. Some 
of the minor roles are nicely 
handled. 
* * * 
4 ae vear’s edition of “The 
Grand Street Follies” should 


mosey across the street from the 
Booth Theatre and, visiting the 
Music Box, see in “The Little 
Show” what it should have been 
and isn’t. This “Little Show” is 
a well-devised, unaffected and 
often very comical affair that is 


But 


worth one of your evenings. 





Ht MoristT 


the Grand Street exhibit is a long 
drop from last season's show. It 
is, considering the nature of the 
Grand Street organization, over 
ambitious; it is. save for a few 
excellent pretty 
dull; it lacks musical and dancing 
talent; and it is so self-conscious 
of what it imagines to be its wit, 
in the aggregate 
thetical, that it 
pathy. Th 
tertainment is 


impersonations, 


entirely hypo 
alienates svm 
best thing in the en- 
Paula Trueman’s 
take-off of La Gordon as Serena 
Blandish. 
of fact, this year outdistances not 
only Dorothy Sands, but also Al- 
bert Carroll, though the latter is 
still a skilful cuckooer. 


The Trueman, in point 


Please ! 


Vicar (filling in date on bap- 
tism certificate Let me see, this 
is the eighteenth, isn't it? 

Mother—Lor’ lumme, sir, no! 
Only the sixth! 

Lonvon ANSWERS 














Winning Solution of Judge’s 
Mystery Contest No. 3 


986.00 awerded to A. H. Allen, EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 
(307 Linwood Ave., Cleveland, 


Ohio. 





So Madame Halzinger was not When vou open the soft-cooked egg 
dead after all! This perplexed _ 
police and detectives for some 
time until it was found that she 
was one of a batch of quadruplet 
Halzingers. 


that has just been served you for break- 


Ida, Idamay ° Idamaybelle and f: , ] - | ” : = 7 “9 
Idamaybelladonna, they were all ast and you hear a faint cheep-cheep 
alike as four peas in a pod. It 
was Ida who was rubbed out in 
the cancellation machine at the » + be nonchalant . . . light a MURAD. 


postoffice. According to her sis 





ters, it came about as a result of 
her fun-loving nature, Ida being 
intensely fond of tampering with 
the males. 

Crosby Gage “Gay Dog” De 
Vilbiss hung on for weeks in a 
semi-coma. Doctors diagnosed 
his malady as “Mailman’s mouth.” 
He tossed back and forth on his 
bed, batted out fungoes to the 
outfielders and muttered continu 
ously. 

“Snakes, snakes.’ he would 
growl and fall back exhausted, 
which might or might not have 
meant something. 

Then, as the public knows, 
came the disappearance of Lind 


ley Bassett and his subsequent 
discovery posing as a wooden In 
dian in front of a Hoboken cigar 
store, his mouth stuffed full of the 
United coupons. 


Naturally the connection be 
tween the Indian and the snakes 
became apparent and the whole 








affair was a closed incident. The 





three remaining Halzinger sisters 
collected the reward and all went 
off to Coney Island for a large 
evening. 


Judging the Movies 


(Continued from page 19) 


runs a thick syrup of Irish mother 
love that would bring tears to the 
eyes of even a mother-eating Zulu. 
The plot, if you are interested, is 
the from-night-club-to-Broadway 
plot used by Jolson, Jessel, Brice 
et al. with great success. Let us 
all give thanks to the Pathé com 
pany that they refused to belie 
the shining truth that a boy’s love 
for his mother is the most charm- 
ing story in the world, and a 
never-failing way of getting Air-CastTLe 
money over the box-office counter. 








Practicat Swain—Oh, but just think of the taxes! 


Conese 


omy 











MONTCLAIR 


| 49th to 50th Streets 
| Lexington Avenue 








Room and 
Bath 


Tub and Shower 


> ?—~ 
2) to 95 





New York City 





per day 
For m™ 
5436 | 800 Rooms 
a m™ 
- Suites . Each with Tub 
| 2. 
i $8 ws 12 and Shower 
per Gay 
i} Special Month! , 
i) and Yearly Rate . ! Radio in Every Room 








3 minutes’ walk from Grand 
Central, Times Square, Fifth 
Avenue Shops and most im- 
portant commercial centres, 
leading shops and theatres. 10 
minutes to Penn. Station. 


Grand Central Palace 
only 2 short 







blocks away 


S. Gregory Taylor 


President 


















































































































































ABBOTTS 
for52yers BITTERS 


Sample by mail, 25¢ t 3 
C.W. Abbott & Co., Balto. Md. 








An Acidosis Condition Is Aways Serious 


cet VITTEL WATER * 


elp 
GRANDE SOURCE You 
Write for Descriptive Folder 


MORRIS & SCHRADER, * ‘wew Yorn” 
’ 


NEW YORK 

















BurGvar’s Wire—Waks up 
Bill and beat it. I think I hear 


a cop downstairs. 








Submitted by Don Cameron 
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Horizontal 


I cried to make the grass green. 
Automohiles sometimes have these. 

An article you often use 

\ bad place for a blacksmith shop. 

To cast out while fishing 

Reginald is like this to his mother. 


his little gir 


An article used in Paris 

A ¢ Ktall party 

Here's what you should do on a bender. 

What the female pedestrian wouldn't do. 
Where the good girls come fron 

Closed 

Phe kind of ats osphere Lindy coes around in 
Don't take this seriously 

What hash is made of 

What Judge, Jr. is 


This is a mouthful 


Gold-diggers are always on the lookout for this. 


When this goes 
Nuts 

Pronoun of possessior 

Where the kr of old went swimming. 


What a stranger calls yo 


ip the market goes down. 


ights 


I and” in Paris. 
Part of a Grecian spell 

You probably have a sock full of these. 
That after feeling. 

The bird from Australia. 

\ of Chi 


morning 


citizer wo 


Vertical 


This is hot stuff 
In Hoe Signo Init 

What the new maid did to the table. 
Two-thirds of mud 

ler of the Lawrence. 

1 get up in the world. 


The commar 
This will help y 
Work done by 
Tow ard 

You'll break this if you choke 

These are off when the horses get sick. 
What the wife calls her last month's dreas, 
How to get a horse on the right track. 


International d 


1 force, not police 


CUSS1ONS 





Judge pays $10 for 


Verb 
Paucy 


What father was when daughter eloped with 





iceman 

This goes with ar 

4 thin circular plate of 

You must do this to win in a crap game 
What grandpa was his younger days. 
The sound of a new waitress 

I hope e all set for these 

Her the babe comes in. 

The ot f a ball 


Here's what the flapper does to the glim. 


a popular heid. 


slang 
\ well known worker it 
Quite along while 

We'll return to tl ater on 
An auction room 

Also 

When bad boys start be 
4 girl's name 

4 note of the scale 


4 good filler, if you stutter. 








each puzzle printed. 


the 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 














+ 


rds) 


U>H- 


mitnl 


























How Good Is Your Bridge 
Game ? 


(Continued from page 24) 





he play more difficult for Declar 





ant. Now the Club is finessed, 
the Ace of Spades plaved and, 
on the fourth Club, North dis 
cards a Heart. 


If North makes the mistake of 
Diamond, East 
will refuse to trump the last Club 
lead and the contract will be held 
to ten tricks. 


discarding the 


Standard Parts 


“Didn't you claim when you 
sold me this car that you'd re 
place anything that broke or was 


missing: 





“Yes, sir? What is it?” 
“Well, I want four front teeth 
ind a colla rbone.”’ 
—Boston Transcript 
Darby and Joan 
“And what were your father’s 
last words?” 
‘There were none. Mother 
was with him to the end.” 
—Borper Cities STar 





Er, Plump 


“And is Wilbur as fat as 
ever?” 

“Fat? He had the mumps 
three weeks before ve knew gg 
ARMY AND Navy JouRNAL 

“How do you guard against 


microbes ?” 


“First I boil all my water.” 


“Yes, and then?” 

“T filter it.” 

“Yes.” 

“And then I always drink 
beer.” 


—Moustrigur, CHARLEROI 





folks. Cham- 
pion Biffslats is now on his way 
we'll 


iry and get him to say a few 


“Just a minute, 


over to the microphone 





words for you!” 








rn 
‘ MSS Eve 
Euaass 
J 
Southampton NY 
SECOND 
PRIZE 
WINNER 
March, 1920 
Marlboro Contest 
for Distinguished 
Handurviting 
Miss Elks 
‘rites 
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Every Marlboro full, 


firm and round 


(Mild as May 
MARLBORO 


PHILIP MORRIS & CO. LTD. INC. NEW YORK 

















GENEVA CONFERENCE END 
IN UPROAR OF LAUGHTER 


cp 


The Preparatory Disarmament Commission at its session here today scrapped 


the conception of reduction of armaments and decided to read JupcE in an 


effort to get somewhere. 


De. ¥.. 3. 


Rutgers, of Holland, had criticized the German preposal as too 


of the delegates tossed 


I 
took one look | 


a ballot was ordered, 


table. 


and then, just before 


of Juper 


vague, one 


a copy onto the conference 


Affairs, 


convulsed 


Soviet Vice-Commissar for Foreign 


between the covers and rolled on the floor, laughter. He 


quickly forgot his amendment to the draft and, turning to J. Valdes-Mendeville 
of Chile, 


with 


said: “This is the funniest thing Ive seen in years!” 


Lord Cushendun said that since 


I 
| 
| 
| Maxim Litvinov, 
| 


the Armistice the military budget JUDGE PUBLISHING CO.. INC. 
had been reduced from $180,000,000 I ig. aeth Street, New York, N.Y. 
in 1926 to $160,000,000 at the | — ene 
present time; but the conferees | 1¢4 \ $7.80 
were so engrossed in Jupce that | ) week i 2:00 
they didn’t hear this statement. I 

Hussian Kahn Ali, speaking in ANE ics sadenceaciasnebscuias denen spcodsaaeebuneasiee | 
behalf of Persia, said: “Let’s forget | 
all business for the present and J Address coccccccccsescsercccscccccscscsoeoscsoesseess | 
CLIP THE COUPON!” | | 









JUDGE'S MYSTERY CONTEST No. 8 
Who Murdered the Charitable Eresby? 


Judge Will Pay $25.00 for the Funniest Solution of the Following Mystery: 


| r isn’t often that a charitable carnival is shrouded 

400 have been 
generously giving their time and money toward th: 
of charitable institutions, and it is with 
a great deal of regret that I here unfold the strange 
disappearance 


in mystery. For many years the 


maintenance 


of the Monte 

Zuma hea d- 
dress from 
this year’s 


pageant, “Az 
tec Gold.” and 
the subsequent 
murder of 
Hugh Eresby. 
prominent 
member of the 
New Y or k 
Stock E 
change. 


M adison 


Xx 


Square Gar 

den was n rutl tic tabloids portravi 
} acked to ca Mad 5 a e Gard in 1847 
pacity on the ' : - veru 
night of May ics | eine 
3, 1929. The 


circus, six-day bievele race and hocke v rink had been 
transformed into a gold and onyx reproduction of 
Montezuma’s palace, under the able leads rship of 
John W. Harkrider. 

Elaborate costumes were worn by the members of 
cast of 1,000, ' 
and members of the 


the 


aside 


as all social differences were cast 
Stock Exchange chatted 
and rubbed elbows with other members of the Stock 
the of th of the 
Exchange 


Exchange: and wives members 


Stock 
their social station for one 


torgot 





cleaners were turned on and the 14 widows were 
properly cleaned. As they started to cry and plead 
for the return of their life savings, each broker 
snatched a Stock Exchange carnation from his 


buttonhole and stuffed it into the mouth of the un 
unfortunate 


widow in 
front of him. 
Of course, it 
was all in fun 
and added 
ore atly to the 
treasury of 
the Health 
Center. 


Then, just 
as Julia Hoyt 
was coming 
down the aisle 


representing 


the moon 

(Aztec name 

first Charitable Ca il held in old for blue rib 

’ e pageant % ‘ ! bon). a shout 
rapher a M 

was heard 

tases Colmes”) from the crul 


ler booth, and 

Hugh Eresby collapsed into the arms of the lovely 
Princess de Coutes, the spirit of stuffed pheasant. 

In the ensuing panic, Bob Fallon’s orchestra struck 

up the 


couples sought exits, 


Star Spangled Banner, and, as the frantic 


Montezuma’s headdress was 
seen to rise in the air and explode with a deafening 
report, showering the pageant with myriads of littl 
chocolate cup cakes. 

Two 


Mr. 
center of the 


dashed into the 
hall and told 


the milling crowd that his 


hours later a Judson 





glorious evening and hob- 
nobbed the of 
other members. 


At 


with wives 


RULES OF CONTEST 





Health Center had mvste 
The 


sur 


riously disappe ared. 
Garden was quickly 


midnight a _ very rounded by Grover Wha 
prominent society leader len, representing the spirit 
came through the ropes Jum - will award a oe $2) for the fun- of law and welcome, and 

niest solu n it the above mystery 
dressed as the blue ribbon ; evervone was searched. 
Aztec name for malt Any reader of Jupce may compete, and any No health center was 
brew midst the plaudits number of solutions may be submitted, but none found. 
vill be returned. Solutions should not be longer - 

: \ W i t irned u | ] i i hy I " —_ . _ : 
of the crowd. lalt Brew [00 ween cad and: edietion death ton Phe police linked the 
was introduced by Jo tten on a separate sheet of paper. murder of Eresby with the 

lumphries, and with a mysterious disappearance 
I perscn, © In case two or more contestants submit the : s_ disap} ee 
rolling of drums, 14 stock é Pot a a a te cee of the Health Center, 
bal I & i awarl P ‘ . 
brokers came onto the bin anal which in turn was linked 
stage carrying vacuum with the explosion of the 
l ‘14 poverty t No. 8. which is the last of the Mystery Montezur Id O 
4 é Ss. ‘ c @ P if CZ ne eac - > 
= Contests, closes MIDNIGHT, June 4th, and Se eee ee 
stricken widows knelt in Seg A ain EET at appear in the June that theory, a bigger and 
front of the brokers who 29th issue of Jt better pageant is being 
struck up a lively tune , - ‘ ; anned for May, 1930. 
‘I — we The editors of J will be the final judges. ’ . 4 
called: “Margin Through ' te : rhe question is, who 
: sa ddress all solu o The Murderous Editor 1 , 
Georgia as the chorus of Juper, 18 East 48th Street, New York. N. Y.. murdered the charitable 
was repeated the vacuum d don't forget your name and address Eresby? 
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[ HOKUM, OLD TIMER, YOULL 
HAVE TO FIND A NEW 

|\ RACKET, TH’ FOLKS WONT 

|| FALL FOR TH’ OLD STUFF 
ANY MORE, PEOPLE ARE | 
ALL AFRAID OF ILL HEALTH 
MAYBE 1 CAN FIND SOME } 

\ DOUGH IN oer / 


SWAMI -YOGI-HOKUN 
THE ALL POWERFUL 
PAST - PRESENT - FUTURE 
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IN 1029 
WE HAVE 
OLD DOC 
HOKUM 
THE FOOD 
FAKER 
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This cartoon is published in an effort to awaken the public to the 














danger of following the literature and advice of food faddists or fakers 
when they should depend on a licensed doctor or dietitian for correct 
diet information. & To anyone interested, we shall be glad to mail, 
without charge, a copy of “Facts About Bread and its Rightful Place 
in the Diet”—a booklet containing statements by the country’s most 
eminent nutritional authorities. ® Address Dept. 317, Washburn 
Crosby Company, millers of Gold Medal Flour, Minneapolis, Minnesota. | 
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“Td walk a mile 
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“So would I.” 
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